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THEME 


Pan Americanism was selected as the theme of this 


issue in recognition of the value of a closer under- 


standing among the republics of the Americas. 
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MEET BRISCOE’S MOTHER 


N 1925, when the high school was transferred 
to a new and modern building, and the 
seventh and eighth grades of the city were 

concentrated here, Briscoe received a very valu- 
able inheritance — Mrs. Minnie A. Greenleaf. 
Briscoe owes much more than it can ever hope 
to repay, to this kindly, white-haired lady who 
has been a friend and mother to hundreds of 
pupils. 


In that same year, the Briscoe cafeteria was 
founded under the skillful management of Mrs. 
Greenleaf, who was then matron. 


All students who rode on the buses brought 
their own lunches and ate them here. Realizing 
the inconveniences, Mrs. Greenleaf filled a large 
pail with boiling water, and heated cans of soup 
in it, thus giving the suburban students some- 
thing nutritious for their lunches. The present- 
day art room served as the lunch room for two 
years until it was moved to the room where, 
today, the typewriting classes are held. Catering 
to some fifty and often one hundred and twenty- 
five pupils, Mrs. Greenleaf gradually branched 
out with milk, cocoa, orange juice, rolls, candy, 
and ice cream. In 1930, she sold soup and 
rather limited hot plates consisting of baked 
beans, macaroni, and spaghetti. However scant 
her supply might have been, Mrs. Greenleaf 
had the same magical touch that makes her the 
superb cook that she is today. 


The lunch room as we know it today was 
established in 1936. It was organized with 
absolutely no financial backing. Mrs. Greenleaf 
and Mr. Cronin, the former principal, were the 
sole instigators. From the proceeds of the 
lunches, the first lantern slide machine was pur- 
chased for the school, and the lunch room at 
last became as much a part of Briscoe as the 


assembly hall or the office. 


Both the students and the faculty of Briscoe 
realize the great contribution made by Mrs. 


A. rad A. necdales BR 


Greenleaf to the school. The cafeteria will 
stand, always, as a monument to the far- 
sightedness, loyalty, and love, which Mrs. 
Minnie A. Greenleaf manifests ever to the 


students of the Briscoe Junior High School. 


Raymond Smith, Literary Editor. 


SPRINGTIME 


I love the Winter’s snow and ice, 
I love to slide, and skating’s nice; 


ee 


But my favorite season is “‘the Spring,”’ 
When the crocus buds, and robins sing. 
"Tis then I like to ride my bike, 

And with my friends go on a hike. 

When Nature starts to make things green, 


Everywhere her work is seen. 


Gerry Snell, C4. 


SAVED 


SMALL dark haired boy dashed up the 

steps, wrenched open the door and ran 

into school. Usually students aren’t in any 
hurry to get to school, but he was because he 
was late. He thought he was just going to make 
it before the last bell rang. Quickly he tore off 
his coat and hung it up, spun around with the 
agility of a cat, and rushed to his homeroom. 
His face, already crimsoned by his exertions, 
turned a deeper hue as he heard the forbodeing 
words, ‘‘Report to the office.”’ He hadn’t made 
it Dismally, he turned his back on the home- 
room, and trudged to the office to hear sentence 
pronounced, and his doom sealed. After a while, 
he returned with smiling countenance and 
swaggered through the door. The homeroom 
clock had been two minutes fast! 


Wallace Bruce, C3 


OUR SPRING FASHIONS 


ARM yellows, fiery oranges, peppery reds 
and tropical shades, prints, and styles are 
influencing our fashions this spring. Gay 

colors and bright prints suggests the carefree 
manner of the South Americans. ‘The wide- 
brimmed sombrero will shade the eye of our 
American senoritas. All wearing apparel marks 
the entrance of the South American styles. 
Sandals and dresses will be covered with pictures 
of the jungles, birds, and the South American 
All is rich color this spring, even 
Sarongs 


costumes. 
bathing suits suggest South Ametica. 
have already made their appearance at summer 
resorts. Color! color! color! there shall be so 
much you. will believe you are in South 
America. Note the jewelry, charm bracelets 
with wooden sombreros, jeweled pins of the 
gaucho which all add contrast to your clothes. 
American women are very interested in the 
“Good Neighbor Policy” since all our clothes 


have gone South American. 


Priscilla Norman, L1. 


A FORGOTTEN MESSAGE 


¢¢T)LESSED are the meek for they shall 
mberit) thesearth: >. -L-nevergview,s the 
painting of ‘The Angelus” without 
knowing, unconsciously perhaps, the reason for 
its greatness and why at the same time this 
beatitude applies to it so well. Not because 
Jean Francois Millet painted it, not because 
the coloring or technique is especially vivid, 
but because the picture speaks eloquently of an 
all-enveloping peace, a place found only in the 
hearts of the humble and meek, who, content 
with their lot, know nothing of the bitter strife 
and _ selfishness which comes with discontent 
and ambition. ‘The quiet repose pictured on 
the faces of these peasants makes the picture 
speak entirely for itself. 
Those of the world would say, ‘‘Meekness 
got them nowhere. ‘They never moved to a 
higher plane of life.” Sometimes I wonder if 


the humble peasant life so well depicted by 


{4} “Tripartite aspect of Pan-Americanism: peace, cooperation, and consideration for others.’ 


Millet hasn’t a message for us. In the hustle 
and bustle of our busy lives we miss perhaps 
the contentment that comes with faith in God 
and in the everlasting Tomorrow; with hard 
honest toil and honest living, with accepting 
the good and the bad without questioning God’s 
goodness or their own insignificance in His sight. 
During the century that this painting has 
lived its message and its meaning have not been 
lost but only gone unheeded through the years. 
When all the bloodshed and strife of today has 
ceased it will be remembered once more by a 
peace-seeking world. ‘Though the present denies 
the saying, the meek have inherited the earth 
because they have been closer to it and have 
known it best. Dictators may control the people 
but the Earth and its growing things, and its 
living creatures are beyond the reach of all, 
except those who know it and love it best. 


Mary Lou Buckley, Assistant Editor. 


TO MARKET! TO MARKET! 


GREATLY enjoy strolling through an open- 

air market. A kaleidoscope of color is made 

by the variety of wares and people. At first 
there seems to be a moving mass of human 
beings but gradually one distinguishes the dif- 
ferent types of hucksters.. While the buxom 
wife of the swarthy Italian peddles gardenias 
and chocolates he entices his customers with 
bunches of freshly scrubbed carrots and beets. 
Underfoot playing tag are the children of the 
venders who at the call of their anxious parents 
dart back to polish apples. Side by side are the 
little meek man, who takes anything offered 
rather than ask for something better, and the 
fussy old lady, with an abundant supply of 
furs, who must see every orange in the stall 
before buying one dozen. Then when night 
is beginning to fall the dangling electric light 
bulbs flicker like fireflies over a quiet meadow. 
After the walk one feels as though he had seen 
a cross-section of society and our nation’s 


larder. 


Corinne Davis, CP3. 


. 


GAS GOES HAYWIRE 


HE attack had begun. Drills like machine 
guns blasted away at their objective, an 
old molar situated in the rear of the chewing 
line. In a short while the dilapidated Fort 
Chew was completely surrounded by these mer- 
ciless machine gunners, whose gnawing fire kept 
Butevas it 
an armistice had been called, they suddenly 


weakening the foundation steadily. 


ceased firing — but only momentarily. Again 
a heavy artillery bombardment commenced, at 
first with little effect but with steadily growing 
accuracy. One shell ripped through the back, 
smashing it to fragments; thus only half of the 
fortress remained. ‘The time had come! A 
huge howitzer, was brought into position to 
administer the final blow that would demolish 
the fort, cellar and all. ‘The howitzer, failing 
to destroy the fort, was replaced by the machine 
gunners, who started the same routine all over 
again. ‘This was to be their final attempt to 
capture or ruin the steadfast molar fort. At 
last the howitzer was brought into play once 
more, and this time with a crunching, crashing 
roar the molar fortress was blown clear out of 
its foundations. 

Bewildered and somewhat dazed, I woke to 
find myself in a dentist’s chair, minus a decayed 
tooth, which the dentist said was the most 


obstinate tooth he had ever extracted. 


Willard Estes, CP1. 


GRADUATION DAY 


Starched shirts, pressed pants, 
Marching down the hall; 
Fancy dresses, dainty tresses, 
Flushed faces, beaming all. 


Happy hearts, sparkling eyes, 
Some tears shed, fond goodbyes; 
Determination and courage bold, 
To face whatever the future holds. 


Pearl Taylor, C1. 


A VISIT TO SOUTH AMERICA 


To visit South America, would be a pleasure 
Pinssure: 

I'd let a senorita take me on a shopping tour, 

[Pd buy a huge sombrero with bands of red and 
blue, 

And of course ’'d buy some sandals to match 
my outfit, too. 

[’d visit bazaars and vendors for all the latest 
styles, 

Then jump on a sightseeing bus, and ride for 
miles and miles. 

After this grand vacation, in the South American 
way, 

I'd surely be glad to return again to the good 
old. Us? Az 


Natalie Freeman, JBT1. 


WHAT A CRUEL WORLD 


URE enough Jimmy was flatter than a 
pancake. Well, he brought it hienself. 

He shouldn’t have attempted to cross the 
tracks. It really wouldn't be fair to blame the 
train. Surely it wasn’t at fault. Poor soul 
In fact he 


resembles a worm. ‘The train is none the worse 


certainly is mangled up isn’t he? 


from this gruesome accident. Just this afternoon 


Jimmy was saying his classmates were flat during 


music class. Boy! He certainly is flat now. 
In fact he was the best singer in the class. He 
got all A+’s. 

This idle talk rambled on and on. Everyone 
was sorry for Jimmy but it made no difference 
now for he was dead. Finally after the body 
had been removed the witnesses of this terrible 
accident milled around each other for protec- 
tion. ‘They only knew of the world that it was 
a cruel dangerous place to live. Many times 
they had seen their own neighbors crushed to 
death as Jimmy had been. Sadly and forlornly 
the grasshoppers jumped off with one of their 
number missing. ‘They would see Jimmy no 
more. Indeed this was a cruel, hard-hearted 


world. 


Marland Slaven, JBT1. 


“<The Pan-American Union contributes to inter- American peace and security.” {5} 


QUOTH THE BRISCOE SCHOOL 


66 ELL, I suppose I will have to say 
good-bye to you ninth graders. Every 
year, I have had to say this, but have 

not really got used to it yet. It seems that just 

about the time I begin to know you real well, 
off you go to the Beverly High School. Year 
after year, boys and girls have passed through 
my doorways. They have come in rather 
scared, but have always gone away with heads 
high. Haven’t you got every reason to go out 
with your heads high? Certainly! <A fine group 
of youngsters you are, with a good sense of 
humor. My walls have ached with your laugh- 
ter. Good sports? Not one word have I heard 
said against you. Destructive? I should say 
not! In perfect condition, | am. Great charac- 
ters! Good sense! These you have added to 
your school. Yes, it is true that you are deserting 
me, but you have given me so much, and these 
things will always remain within my doors. 
Again I say farewell, but please think of me 


once ina while — I shall always remember you.” 


Geraldine Grose, C3. 


THE SCHOOL MARM 


Time and styles march on, 
Hand in hand they go; 
This I know, for 
My mother told me so. 
When she was young 
And lived on a farm, 
She attended a school, 
Taught by a real “school marm.” 
Whose hair was straight 
And skirts were long; 
Whose boots were high 
And discipline strong. 
Mv teacher’s hair is curly 
And her skirts are very high — 
Her shoes are cut extremely low 
And fer discipline — Oh my! 


Marjorie Martin, CP4. 


FOILED 


ILL WILLIAMS had just taken off from a 

little rural town forty-one miles outside of 

San Francisco, California when he heard 
a noise back in the cabin of the plane. Switching 
on the radio control, an invention of Bill’s, he 
went back to the cabin to investigate the noise. 
Opening the cabin door, there stood two brawny 
looking men. One was waving a gun at Bill 
telling him what course to take. Not knowing 
where they were making him go, Bill gave no 
resistance but noticed that they were flying over 
water. 

Using his head, Bill played faint. ‘The plane 
went into a low swoop. ‘The two men, not 
knowing what was going on, came forward. 
When they stepped on the bomb shute, Bill 
pulled the lever, and down they went. Calling 
the coast guard, he told them about the incident. 

Bill was given a medal for bravery and con- 
gratulations for breaking up an international 
spy ring. ; 


Roger Ward, G4. 


A HANDY GUIDE FOR 
HITCH HIKERS 


O you're going to hitch hike home from 
Well, take the advice of 
a master in the enticing art of hitch hiking 


college, are you? 


(commonly known as thumbing) and expect to 
walk as far as you ride. You certainly need a 
winning smile to lure one of those cunning 
motorists to pick you up. Far be it from me to 
show you the error of your ways but let me tell 
you something of the danger of hitch hiking. 
First you may be picked up by some fatheaded 
speed king who thinks his steel steed is a runner 
Then 


you may meet some intoxicated gent whose 


up to Sir Malcolm Campbell’s racer. 


foot keeps pressing down on the accelerator in 
a sevies of speedy jerks. Although these two may 
be far and few between there is always a chance 
of an accident in any car. So be sure you’ve 
taken out plenty of insurance before lifting your 


thumb to that approaching automobile. 


Joseph A. Standley, CP4. 


{6} ** These dark days of war have drawn North and South America closer together.” 


THE GOOD NEIGHBOR POLICY 


HE ‘‘Good Neighbor Policy”? appears to be 

the beginning of closer friendship between 

the Americas. Is there a chance that this 
friendship will grow so strong as to unite two 
great continents? ‘‘Impossible,” say govern- 
ment Officials, “‘just a dream.”? Europeans are 
saying, ““What imaginations those Americans 
have.” I must admit it sounds like an addition 
to “‘Alice In Wonderland,” but it is also some- 
thing to consider. People thought it was an 
impossibility for Hitler to conquer the world, 
but today he is very much nearer to his goal 
than he was five years ago. Some say, ‘South 
Americans speak different languages. How 
could they become one nation?” Countries 
under Germany are forced to get along even if 
they do speak different languages. If such a 
thing can be done by force, there is a way to 
do it peaceably. The Americas may never 
unite in my time or yours, but it 1s something 
to work for. 


Allen Elliott, CP4. 


MEMORIES OF LILACS 


| HEN I am asked what is my favorite 

shrub, always is the reply, the lilac. I 

say this because not only are they beau- 
tiful, and lovely to look upon, but thinking of 
them brings back many cherished memories. 
When I was young and not quite of school age, 
I recall that I used to sit by the hour and take 
apart the tiny blossoms and into the neck of 
each, stick the end of a blade of grass thinking 
they looked prettier that way than when taken 
directly from the tree and put into a bouquet. 
I remember too, of picking out the nectar, or 


“*honey”’ 


as I called it then, from each small 
flower and eating it, not because I was hungry, 
but because it tasted sweet and it helped pass 
the time away until my older sisters arrived 
home from school. At the death of my puppy 
when I was nine I cried continually, and only 
when my mother suggested I put a bouquet of 


Half the world unites for peace — the Americas.” 


lilacs on his grave, whichI did every day for 
nearly a month, was I comforted. 

Leaving my lilac memories of my childhood 
I find the lilac is of use to me now as then. On 
Memorial Day my grandfather’s grave is never 
without lilacs, nor is his the only one decorated 
with them for you can see their bright purple, 
white, and blue colors all about the cemetery. 
Many a train ride in May would be dreary if 
I didn’t catch a glimpse of them in ‘the back- 
yards of many homes as I ride by. 

What would spring be without lilacs? We 
certainly would miss their delightful odor and 
pretty colors. The fragrant bush when in full 
bloom adds much to the beauty of the scenery. 
As I think of the happy memories attached with 
lilacs of my past, I only hope that in the future 
they will be as pleasant. 


Pauline Preston, C1. 


RAINDROPS 


Did you ever watch the raindrops 
When they’re coursing down the glass? 
Some of them are crawling 

Some are running fast. 

They’re often sort of streaky 

Like a silvery flower stem; 

Others linger there, and settle 

In a crown or diadem. 

I wonder if they wouldn't like 

To stop a while and play; 

‘They seem so very busy 

In their hurry-scurry way. 

I know that some are soldiers 
From their steady, marching step; 
The tallish ones are captains 
Who never lose their pep. 

They are like a little river 

In a ceaseless, endless flow. 

And I never miss the sunbeams 
No, I never miss the sunbeams 
When I know a jolly rainstorm’s 
Always mighty sure to blow. 


Shirley Hamilton, C4. 
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SHIPS 


I love to look at the sea and watch the ships 
go by, 

And the stately pleasure cruiser outlined against 
the sky; 

I love to watch the fishing smacks as they flit 
around the bay, 

And to hear the fog horns whistling on a stormy 
windy day; 

I like to watch the trawler go plowing through 
the waves, 

And to see the lowly rowboats bow, like humble 
knaves, 

To the majestic navy cruiser as it patrols along 
the bay. 


Richard Shea, C4. 


MY GREATEST SURPRISE 


¢$¢ TUST another assembly,” I sighed half- 

heartedly as I shifted to a comfortable 

position in my seat, which is hard to 
do. ‘The usual routine, morning exercises con- 
sisting of prayer, flag salute, and the singing of 
the national anthem, which I sang, sounding 
like a fog horn in distress. Seated again, I tried 
to squirm into a position of comfort which suited 
me and looked half way decent to anybody who 
chanced to take an interest in me long enough 
to look. 
Smith of the American Legion Auxiliary was 


Half consciously, I listened as Mrs. 


introduced to the audience of ardent listeners, 
excluding me. Well, it seemed the drift of the 
conversation was about the winners of the 
essay contest sponsored by the American Legion 
two weeks earlier. The first winner announced 
was Wilburta Bunker who wrote a thousand- 
word essay. Up she went, received her prize, 
and walked back to her seat with a broad, beau- 
tiful smile. After the clapping had subsided, 
Mrs. Smith announced the winner of the five- 
hundred word essay. Right then my heart came 
slithering up my windpipe, into my mouth. 
Surely she must be mistaken, but the turning 
of heads in my direction convinced me that it 


was my name that had been called. With 


knocking knees and a throbbing heart I managed 
to stumble to the stage and receive my prize. 
Back to my seat I staggered, with my heart 
beating so furiously that I thought it would 
knock my knees out of commission. Seated 
once again I heaved a happy sigh of relief for 
I had just experienced the surprise of my life. 


Perley: De. Fazio,.C2: 


GRADUATION 


Behind us we leave treasured friends, 
Our pencils, rulers, and chewed pens, 
Battered books, and ink spattered desks, 
And all of those tricky old tests. 


Before us lies an untried school, 

With different ways and new rules, 
With happy hearts, and courage high, 
We'll march onward to Beverly High. 


Norma Rogers, C1. 


OUR NEIGHBORS 


We’ve many brothers in this world, 
Both near and far away; 

Some of them fight to settle things, 
Some find another way. 


The old-worla nations go their ways, 
Each on a separate stage; 

They fight and bomb and shoot and kill, 
In jealousy and rage. 


They’ve not yet learned the lesson that 
It doesn’t pay to kill; 

They just don’t seem to comprehend, 
But someday soon they will. 


Join hands then, brothers of the West, 
And set the pace for those 

Who can not settle mong themselves 
And still keep well their pose. 


Wilburta Bunker, CP4. 


{8} “The Panama Canal is a great trade route and our country’s first line of defense.’” 


A WET SUNBATH 


XPERIENCE is often an expensive teacher. 
This I found out very well one extremely 
hot day when I strolled down the beach 

after my siesta. 


Since the waterfront counselor was away for 
the day, swimming was forbidden; and anyone 
found in the water would lose his lunch dessert. 
The sun was scorching hot, and sweat was pour- 
inz down my face. How I wished I could slip 
on my trunks and sneak a dip, but conscience 
over-ruled desire. 

Putting Satan behind me, [ tried to divert my 
mind from swimming. I thought of going sail- 
ing but found it impossible because both boats 
were occupied on the lake. Then I considered 
fishing, but I soon gave up tne idea, for I had 
left my pole up in my cabin. All rowboats and 
canoes were occupied; so there was nothing clse 
to do but take a sunbath. 


It soon came to my mind that tomorrow was 
the day the brownest boy in camp — the boy 
with the best tan — would be given a prize in 
an annual contest. So I busied myself trying 
to find a comfortable place to lie down and rest 
my bones. At last the diving board caught my 
attention, and just as I had placed my anatomy 
on the board, I felt myself begin to drop. Very 
unfortunately for me, the diving board had been 
disconnected the previous morning — all un- 
known to me. Suddenly I heard a splash and 
soon felt cool water. It was I who had caused 
the commotion! Up to the surface I came, 
choking and coughing and drenched to the skin. 
As I groped for something to take hold of, voices 
penetrated my consciousness. 


Sure enough! Down the path came two 


counselors and some boys. When they detected 


me — poor wet me — hanging to the dock for 
dear life and noted the sulk on my face, they 
shook with laughter. ‘They pulled me out — 


a sight for sore eyes. 


I then realized my predicament and _ told 
them the whole story. Despite my good intentions, 
I had been in seimming. When it was time for the 
dessert to be served at noon, I was to be left out 
for my unpleasant and unexpected dip in the 


lake. Since I thought we were having cake, I 
consoled myself with the thought that I don’t 
like cake much anyway. But when the bowls 
were passed around, inside was a bluish sub- 
stance called blueberry ice cream — my favorite 
dessert. For the future I shall take care that 
I don’t place my anatomy on precarious places; 
but I shall make sure if I do become negligent 


that Pll land on terra firma —if I fall. 


Starr King, CP3. 


AN APPLE 


ELECTING a perfectly luscious looking 
apple from the basket, I washed and 
polished it until it was a bright rosy red, 
and then after admiring it for a few minutes, 
I raised it to my mouth, anticipating the sweet, 


juicy morsel which would delight my sense of 


taste. But wait, I must look at it once more. 
Apples are very interesting. There are sweet 
ones and sour ones, green ones and red ones, 
Baldwins and MaclIntoshes. It seems as if 
everybody eats apples in all the countries of the 
world. Why at the very minute you or I are 
biting into an apple, somebody in England or 
India might also be eating one. ‘These thoughts 
coursed through my mind as I again raised the 
apple to my mouth. At last my teeth sank into 
the shiny surface of the skin and still farther 
into the soft white part. As I drew it away 
from my mouth I again saw red, not the red 
of the skin, but the red of a nice, fat, wiggly 
worm. Dumbfounded and disillusioned, I stood 
there for a moment with the worm hanging 
out of my mouth. ‘Throwing the apple and the 
worm as far as I could,:I made up my mind 
then and there never to trust another apple, and 
I offer this advice to you. For in apples as in 
other things of life, outward appearances aren't 
everything. | We must remember to look under 
the surface. 


Phyllis Norton, CP4. 


‘The twenty-one republics work together to protect their neutrality and trade.” {9} 


SPRING 


N the twenty-first of March Spring is of- 
ficially here. We look about and begin to 
wonder, is it? ‘Three inches of snow still 

cover the ground and the mercury is too timid 
to rise. Yet Spring is here. The weatherman 


says so, and who are we to disagree? 


After a few weeks we realize that Spring is 
here. ‘The snow and ice has changed to water 
and is running in muddy streams along the 
gutter, splashing over our clothes and _ shoes. 
Birds sing and trees and flowers begin to bud. 
Daylight saving time goes into effect and we 
have to rub our eyes an hour earlier. 


Another symptom of the presence of Spring 
is Spring Fever, a disease affecting the minds 
and bodies of the masculine sex, usually. The 
victims of this dreaded disease, for which medical 
science has no cure, lie lazily in the warm sun- 
shine and just take it easy. Of course there are 
some who are immune to this scourge. They 
call their “‘ill’’ neighbors all sorts of nasty things, 


Spring time is planting time and both amateur 
and professional gardeners get to work. ‘They 
toil laboriously and sweat drops from their 
bodies but above all they are happy. The 
honest toil gives them a peace of mind acquired 
through no other medium. 


Thousands or even millions of homes will, 
through the next month or so, undergo the 
processes of Spring cleaning. If we should visit 
one of these homes, of which our own may be 
one, we would find women in dust caps and 
aprons cleaning windows or scrubbing floors 
and men moving heavy furniture. All working 


hard, but happy. 


In the springtime a young man’s fancy turns 
to thoughts of love. If you don’t believe this 


ask a young man. (Not the author.) 

Spring is here. All its characteristics may be 
observed if one looks for them. Years will pass 
and centuries will follow, but as long as this old 


planet stays on its present axis and ‘‘Old Sol” 
keeps on shining there will always be a spring. 


Jehaudah H. Leftin, CP4. 


{10} 


BATTLE OF THE SEX 


ATHER_ your belongings beneath your 
arm, tie your hat on firmly, crouch and 
dive into the mob. There is a big sale in 

the bargain basement of a large department 
store and all the members of the female sex are 
anxiously looking for something for nothing. 

Let us step near a counter where an overhanging 
sign reads, ““ANY ARTICLE 10c.,” and view 
the fight. Crash! someone broke a bottle of 
perfume. Whew! what an odor. Look! a 
fight over a piece of white satin. Pardon me! 
two pieces of gray satin. Snap! oh! oh! some- 
thing broke so don’t look. Well [ve finished. 
Let’s leave right away before the battle breaks 
up. I survived quite well, thank you, except 
my hair which is covered with powder. My 
ship hangs three inches, and a very strange odor 
escapes from my bundles. I saved sixty cents 
on bargains but it cost me one dollar and five 
cents for repairs. 


Sally Ann Cohn, L1. 


OUR BIKE 


My sisters and I own an old bike, 
A quick look shows it’s antique type. 


We've painted it now a very bright green, 
So that the old scars can’t be seen. 


The rubber in the tires is old and rotten, 
How many years we’ve had it, I’ve forgotten. 


The poor wheels are minus many a spoke, 
And it’s been the object of cruel jokes. 


There aren’t any brakes on this thing, 
And of course the bell doesn’t ever ring. 


But I love the dear bike, standing in the barn, 
And Id hate to see it come to any harm. 


Pauline Preston, C1. 


An international organization created and maintained by the twenty-one American republics.” 


BR 


Pupils 
are not the only ones who can and do get lost 
stray teacher the other day and had to return 


Were You There 
when Teddy Roosevelt, alias Freddy Hoar, was 


What Vain People 

we have in Briscoe! Did you notice how many 
pictures retaken? 
Miss Kendall, Miss Bunk, and Miss Whorff. 


Mr. Quinn also! 
CP4 


was the first class to ask Miss Porter wy square 
after school on the problem! 


It All Comes Back to Me Now 
what the answers should have been. 


Swing Fever 


is not the only kind of fever we have noticed about Briscoe. 


It Is No Wonder 

that the pupils in Miss Whorff’s English classes 

They knew complex sentences was the other 
Quarterly Tests 

were given this week. 
Guess Work! 

Because of a broken barometer, the Nature Club 


The tests were longer 


they ought to try guessing at the weather. They 

forecasters. 
‘‘Oh! Gosh!’’ (Sob, Moans) 

The Briscoe Brief’s staff break in a new recruit. 
What Happened When 

Mr. Rhuland turned magician and made rain 
So, 

English repeats itself. When we had those same 

Not CP4, anyway! 
‘*At Two O'Clock 

I would like to see ——. 
We Have 

just learned from Miss Porter that 3 x 4 = 7! 


+) 


Listen hard and try 


Memorial Day 
was followed by English tests! 


And So 


But did test day 


Lithe Meu Abaut Briscoe 


A few of the teachers even had theirs snapped. 


Sy 


One of our columnists found a 
her to her waiting class. 


around Briscoe! 


interviewed by Miss Whorff? Neither were we! 


of your classmates wanted to have their class 
Among them we find 


Mr. 


Faulkner, our genial janitor, posed for 


root works the way it does. She had to work 


Maybe that is because spring is here! 


unanimously voted that they enjoyed Evangeline. 
alternative! 


than usual. 


So were the pupils’ faces! 


Weather Bureau is not functioning. Maybe 


would be as good as some of our popular radio 


fall (from the ceiling)? 


drills last year could we have been so stupid? 


not to hear your name. 


bring back memories of subject matter ‘‘past’’? 


to next year’s columnists we leave the best of wishes and we will our humors to them to 


be used to the best advantage possible. Well, 


“Tempus fugit et ita agimus.” Farewell! 
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DUTIES OF A CITIZEN 


HAT are the duties of a good citizen? 

Many of the foreigners who have just 

recently become American citizens are 
a greater asset to the United States than some 
of the so-called native-born Americans. <A 
citizen, or a person who wishes to become a 
citizen, should honor and respect the United 
States and everything that it stands for — 
freedom of speech, freedom of the press, freedom 
to worship God the way one chooses, and many 
of the other things that the flag, a symbol of 
liberty, and respected by every other country 
in the world, represents. Many people, in try- 
ing to help, take the wrong view on things and 
hinder instead of help it. Even very trivial 
matters should be considered carefully, for they 
may lead to bigger things. It is the job of every 
good citizen to find employment for himself and 
not be dependent on the government for an 
income. A good citizen must always be ready 
to stand up and fight for his country, either in 
political or military matters. America is looked 
upon by men in foreign countries as a symbol 
of freedom and liberty, and it is the job of 
every citizen to keep it that way. 


Frederic Bresnahan, CP3. 


AMERICA FIRST 


EFORE the World War many nations 
looked down upon America, believing 
that she was young and raw. After the 

war, however, those same nations realized that 
even though she is young, and maybe raw, she 
had power. Now America is respected by 
almost all nations. 

America does not show off her strength as a 
giant, but is like a friendly neighbor, bending 
in helpfulness to those who need it. 

America ranks first, not only in science, edu- 
cation, and inventions, but also in principles, 


Editorials 


ideals, and character. It is not first in pride, 
haughtiness, and hatred of other peoples and 
races, but first in sympathy, love, and under- 
standing. 

America does not only rank first in character, 
but is also a leader in production. About two- 
fifths of the coal mined in the world comes 
from our country, and the United States is also 
leading in agricultural products such as wheat, 
corn, potatoes, and tobacco. 

America was not the first nation to want 
liberty, but it was the first nation to obtain it. 
The American people obtained their liberty by 
fighting for it. First it was one nation they 
fought and then the other, but finally, after 
many hardships, they did get it. People on 
other continents admire and envy American 
citizens because they have so much freedom. 

While other nations are treading again the 
old, worn, bloody warpaths which can lead 
only to confusion and disaster, America is blaz- 
ing a new trail which these nations may follow 
to peace. The Youth of the country has an 
important part to play in this program. 


Lillian Horne, CP3. 


THE PAN-AMERICAN UNION 


HE Pan-American Union, an organization 
of the twenty-one American republics, first 
formed in 1890 as the International Bureau 

of American Republics, and was re-named The 
Pan-American Union in 1910. To promote 
peace among the republics and encourage inter- 
American commerce, is the aim of this union. 
It has a director-general and a governing board 
composed of the United States Secretary of 
State and the representatives in Washington. 
This Union has accomplished a great deal 
toward establishing friendly relations between 
the United States and other countries of the 
Americas. 


William Mercaldi, CP4. 
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FRIENDLY RELATIONS 


ITH the rapid increase of the dictatorships 

of Europe, America must strive to pre- 

serve peace and democracy in the New 
World. 

Pan-American countries are directly con- 
nected with Germany and depend on them to 
buy raw materials and other goods. After all, 
is it not natural for them to be friendly with 
those who are helping them to earn a living? 
The Good Neighbor Policy must be extended 
to create a sympathetic understanding and to 
make the Americas strong and united. ‘This 
will make foreign powers realize that we are 
still using the old slogan, ‘“‘United we stand; 
divided we fall,” only in a larger sense, for all 
the New World is included. 

Many people believe that America is pro- 
tected from invasion because of the two oceans 
which border her shores. They seem to forget 
that even now Hitler is gaining a foothold, by 
the means of propaganda. 

The United States government has already 
sighted this danger. Great strides have been 
made in making unity the first line of defense 
for America. 


Edward Roundy, CP4. 


OUR BRISCOE VISITORS 


WAS going to say that during the past few 

weeks Briscoe opened her doors to three 

strange visitors, but that would not be the 
truth for, in fact, we closed our doors to them 
but they found a way in. ‘They were the three 
comrades, Blackey, Spotty, and Colley. 

It seems these three dogs want to learn 
algebra, because every morning they enter Miss 
Porter’s room. They are so eager to learn 
that when you try to put them out, they become 
stubborn, lie down, and won’t move. 

We should be ashamed to think that dogs 
are so eager to learn that they sneak in while 
we, with opportunities to learn, waste our time 


so outrageously ! 


Grace Cloyd, G1. 
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THE WORLD BEHIND THE 
EIGHT BALL 


ODAY everywhere around us, men are 

fighting against each other, one trying to 

get power, the other trying to keep his 
country’s possessions. The world is now 
plunged into one of the bloodiest battles of 
all times, for which it will pay heavily in de- 
struction and loss of men, and so, speaking in 
the vernacular, the world is behind the eight 
ball. 

The schools today offer many opportunities 
for education. As individuals, all must make 
the most of these advantages, for the world 
requires intelligent and hard-working men and 
women to straighten out the havoc now being 
wrought. 


: Thomas Stokes, ‘CP2. 


WHY WE SHOULD RESPECT 
OUR FLAG 


REEDOM of religion, press, and speech — 

“Old Glory” stands for all of these. For 

of all the signs and symbols since the world 
began there is none other so full of meaning as 
the flag of this country. That piece of red, 
white, and blue means years and years of 
struggle. The flag stands for humanity, and 
the only hope of righting the wrongs of men 
lies in the sight of that flag. Other flags mean a 
glorious past, but the Stars and Stripes means 
a glorious future. It is not so much the flag 
of the pioneers as it is the flag for many more 
generations to come. It is the flag of tomorrow 
and of ourselves and all of our neighbors. Old 
Glory flies in appeal to all men, women, and 
children of all races, colors, and tongues, that 
they may come to understand that it is a symbol 
of liberty and protection. Everyone under its 
protection should love and respect it. 


Barbara Lister, CP1. 


“Close bonds of friendship unite the United States with South America.”’ 
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Editor-in-Chief of Briscoe Briefs 


WILLIAM MERGALDI 


NATALIE COLE 
Class President 


Class Vice-President 
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Personality 
Stagecraft 
Athletic 
Dramatic 
Orchestra 


Glee 


Latin 
Science 
Stamp 
Art 
Debating 
Art 


Art 

Art 

Science 
Briscoe Briefs 
Orchestra 
Stamp 


Football 
Personality 
Dramatic 
Glee 
Stagecraft 
Art 


Glee 
Dramatic 
Nature 
Glee 
‘Trombonist 
Sailing 


Football 
Science Club 
Photography 
Orchestra 
Basketball 
Stamps 


Photography 
Dancing 
Baseball 
Photography 
Bowling 


Art Club 


Class Mates 


Nurse 
Policeman 
Coach 
Dietitian 
‘Teacher 
Engineer 


Nurse 
Druggist 
Engineer 
Nurse 
Governess 
Designer 


Air Corps 
‘Teacher 
Chemist 
Nurse 
G-man 
Engineer 


Machinist 
Nurse 
Mechanic 
Nurse 
‘Technician 
Architect 


Dietitian 
Veterinary 
Engineer 
Nurse 
Conservation 


Merchandising 


Engineering 
Engineer 
Aviator 
Musician 
Teacher 
Designer 


Veterinary 
Nursing 
Engineer 


Fruit grower 


Physiotherapist 


Nursing 


The poorest service is repaid with thanks. 
Friendship is constant in all things. 
Knowledge through study must be gained. 
How sweet and fair she seems to be. 

Let sounds of music creep in our ears. 
Merry as the day is long. 


I must bear what is ordained with patience. 
A picture is a poem without words. 

The silent train of his thoughts. 

The strange disease of modernism is infectious. 
The kindest hand the largest heart. 

Fashion of this world passeth by. 


His best friends are his clever hands. 

My idea of an agreeable person. 

A friend to all the world. 

True wit is like the brilliant stone. 

I am as free as Nature first made man. 

And what he greatly thought, he greatly dared. 


The best armor — keep out of gun shot. 
By music, minds an equal temper know. 
There is no rest for the weary. 
Let the rest of the world slide by. 

Silence is more eloquent than words. 


A willing heart adds feather to the heel. 


Out of the heart the mouth speaketh. 

Virtue is bold and goodness never beautiful. 
My nature is subdued in nature. 

A pleasant disposition shows in her countenance . 
His music brings joy to us. 

"Tis good to sail upon the sea. 


Strong souls live like fire-hearted suns. 

No happier task this voluble tongue pursues. 
Surroundings mean not all to him. 

End we now our joyous revels. 

Lively beauty with a lively tongue. 

Her foes — are there any? Her friends, many. 


He'll spread the truth from pole to pole. 
A merry heart doeth good like medicine. 
Speech matters litthe where manner counts. 
Science plans the progress of his toil. 

She likes to give a helping hand. 

Those dark eyes — so dark and so deep. 
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A WHALE OF A TALE 


I asked Uncle to tell me a fish tale 
(He was known tor miles around 
For telling such whales of tales 
That believe them you’d be bound!) 


He began to tell me the story 
Of the fish that got away, 

And when he was half way through it 
I knew just what he’d say. 


So said I: “It was, was’t not, Uncle Amos, 
About the size of a whale?” 

For I knew no fisherman, tempted, 
Could halt when once under sail. 


And sure enough came the answer, 
So prompt there was ne’er a wait: 

‘““Why, niece,” said he, “you do me wrong 
For whales were just my bait!” 


Wilburta Bunker, Columnist. 


WHO WON THE GAME? 


H, my! I was all excited! Wilbur (he’s 
my boyfriend) was taking me to a baseball 
game. Of course I don’t know how it is 

played but then, it’ll be tun to watch the hand- 

some players! Upon arriving, I immediately 
purchased three bars of candy and a package 
of chewing gum, much to Wilbur’s disgust. 

Tapping Wilbur’s shoulder, I inquired for the 

third time, “‘When is the game going to start? 

I’m tired already!” Wilbur patiently said that 

Elated, 


my eyes roved over the field, looking for some 


it would commence in five minutes. 
bit of interest. But before I had a chance to 
locate something, the game started. We were 
in the second row, and finding the game rather 
boring, I turned around to look at some of the 
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spring fashions. My eye rested on a_ perky, 
pastel-colored hat that held my _ attention. 
Tugging hard at Wilbur’s arm, I asked him to 
please look at it as it was just what I had in 
mind for spring. So angry was he, that he 
actually shouted at me, saying that the game 
was just getting exciting. Subsiding for awhile, 
I watched the stalwart figures on the field. 
Finally, in a disgusted tone, I asked Wilbur if 
there weren’t any good-looking players at all. 
Immediately, he glared at me, so again I 
wavered for a moment, then shrugged my 
shoulders. Sighing heavily, I made use of the 
chewing gum and finally (it seemed hours) 
Wilbur announced happily that the game was 
over. After we had started for home, I asked 
Wilbur what the score was. He glared at me 
for a moment and then asked me to repeat my 
question. I said again, ‘‘Who won the game?”’ 
I have never seen a ball game since! 


Evelyn McClure, CP4. 


HOW TO PRESENT A REPORT 
CARD 


1. Pick a busy moment, then flash the card 
on your parents suddenly. 

2. If you are the tearful type, show the card 
while you are abounding with tears and sob- 
bingly promise to get better marks next quarter. 

3. If you are the bold, brave type, walk right 
up and take your medicine. 

4. Another sure-fire method is to leave your 
card around where one of your parents will see 
it. 

5. If you still cannot get up courage, as a last 
resort, I have only one other suggestion to make. 
Mail the card! A warning, however! ‘This 
method has yet to be tried. 


Wallace Bruce. C3. 


BEVERLY TRUST COMPANY 
117 Cabot Street 
BEVERLY, MASSACHUSETTS 


BRANCH OFFICE 


Cor. Hale and West Streets, Beverly Farms 


SECURITY AND SERVICE 


COMMERCIAL DEPARTMENT. Throughout the bank’s history it 
has been the plan of the organizers to carry on a sound and con- 
structive banking business. Service to our depositors has been a 
great contributing cause of the Bank’s steady increase in resources. 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT. The consistent growth of this depart- 
ment testifies to the reliability and influence of the bank in this 
community. Present assets are $1,377,775.68. We want to mani- 
fest a sincere, friendly attitude to all who come with savings, no 
matter how small. 


TRUST DEPARTMENT. This department is maintained for the 


conservation and management of estates left in trust. 


NIGHT SAFE DEPOSITORY FOREIGN EXCHANGE 
SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES TRAVELERS CHEQUES 


“SCHOOL SAVINGS ARE DEPOSITED IN THIS BANK’? 


Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 
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Citizen Printing Company 
BuRroadway 


Beverly, Massachusetts 


Telephone 230 


Beverly Hardware Co. 


BROWN’S MARKET HARDWARE TOOLS CUTLERY 
Plumbing Supplies 
269 Cabot Street Tel. 1489 Garden Tools 
Paints Oils and Varnishes 
Free Delivery WILLIAM A. CENTER, Prop. 
278 Cabot Street Tel. 630 
| 
H. W. Billings Co. Cooch’s Barber Shop 
CLOTHING, FURNISHINGS and 
HATS The Young Fellow’s 
for Barber Shop 


Men and Students 
(Opposite Ware Theater) 
155 Cabot Street 


146 


Boston Photo System 


THE WILSON CO. 
School Photography 


755 Boylston Street 
Boston, Massachusetts 


Tel. Kenmore 7340 


Harry P. Shepard 


NEWSPAPERS — MAGAZINES — TOBACCO 
CANDY — ICE CREAM CONES 
Wholesale Retail 


Cor. Broadway and Rantoul Street 


Us oViLaG, 


Tel. Beverly 643 Orders Promptly Filled 
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For Your Next Party - Use 


Haines-CeBrook Ice Cream 


50 WESTERN AVENUE 


LYNN, MASS. 
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“MUSIC” 


For that Summer Vacation 
Portable Radios, Phonographs 
Records and Sheet Music 


CASH OR BUDGET AT 


Ye Brunswick Musie Shoppe 
WM. B. ALMEN, Prop. 


elm i222 266 Cabot St. 


L. GROSSMAN 


Custom Fine Tailoring and 
Repairing 


103 CABOT STREET 


William E. Carpenter 


Insurance Agency 
IDA M. CARPENTER 


Insurance of Every Description 


32 Ocean Street Beverly, Mass. 


Telephone 3081 


William C. Tannebring 
D.M.D. 


DENTIST 


163 Cabot Street 


Telephone 105 


CHARLES S. HARRISON COMPANY 


Manufacturers and Wholesale 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 


PLATINUM 


AND 


GOLD 


JEWELERS 


333 Washington Street 


Boston, Mass. 


rood 
E 


Beverly 
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AT THE LIGHTS 


Modern Soda Fountain 


Luncheonette 
and 


Dining Room 


ROBINSON’S 


Lee, Fraser & Patch, Inc. 
INSURANCE 


234 Cabot St... Rooms 3 and 4 
‘Over Woolworths”’ 


Beverly, Mass. 


Phones: 2330—2331 


MACAULAY’S 
DRUG STORE 
Telephone 592 


382 Cabot Street, Beverly 


Beverly Fruit Market 
268 Cabot Street 


FOR BETTER FRUIT 


Phone 2994 


Free Delivery 


PERRY’S MARKET 


Quality 


Groceries Meats Vegetables 


Tel. 2171 


Free Delivery 


Night Phone 398 


COOK The Florist 


CHARLES H. COOK, Prop. 


Telephone 2848 


BOUQUETS 
FUNERAL DESIGNS 
POTTED PLANTS 
26la Cabot Street Beverly, Mass. 


Adelaide’s Beauty Salon 


Individual Hair Styling 


Expert Fredericks and 
Machineless Permanents 


160 Cabot St. 
Tel. 275 


Beverly 


Join the 
YMCA 


$4.00 


Membership 


Dr. William L. Jenkins 


OPTOMETRIST 


Savings Bank Building 


Phone Beverly 192 


CENTRAL FISH MARKET 


William Stopford Co. 


A Fish Market is the Place to 
Buy Fish 


Telephones 87!—872 


Real Estate 


and 


Insurance 


WALTER 8S. FLINT 


170 Cabot Street 
Established 1902 Tel. 786 


JOHN GIRDLER CO. 


FUEL AND HEATING 


WHITCOMB CARTER CO. 


Estabiished 1872 
KITCHEN FURNISHINGS 
GIFTS 
BUILDERS’ HARDWARE 


Paints and Oils—Cutlery —Seeds 


DR. C. B. BURNHAM 
DENTIST 


221 Cabot Street 


Beverly 


Telephone 298 


GOVE LUMBER CO. 


LUMBER AND BUILDING 
MATERIALS 


80 Colon Street 


Tel. Beverly 921 


Beverly, Mass. 


Jessie Lee Gertrude Ryan 


HAIRDRESSERS 


For appointments call 2151 


Beverly, Mass. 


BEVERLY ICE COMPANY 


JOHN C. KELLEHER, Proprietor 


Natural Ice Heating Oils Salem Coke 
127 PARK STREET 
BEVERLY, MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone Beverly 80 


WINSLOW’S BEVERLY NATIONAL 


‘“*New Process” BANK 
Potato Chips 


Beverly, Massachusetts 
MARBLEHEAD 


Telephone 228 


BROWN’S AUTO 


Elton H. Rimington, O. D. SUPPLY, INC. 
OPTOMETRIST 276 Cabot Street 


GOODRICH TIRES 
RADIOS AND BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


221 Cabot Street 


Beverly, Massachusetts 


BEVERLY [CE CREAM 
PARLOR Budget at 
139 Cabct Street BIXBY’S 
Dinners served [1 a. m. — 7 p. m. : 
alco Fountain Service and | CLOTHING FOR 
Luncheons served 8 a. m.—lI a. m. Men — Women — Children 
Home Made Ice Cream made 
daily Beverly — Salem 


Tel, 2418 


ALWAYS A GOOD SHOW 
USUALLY A GREAT SHOW! 


Matinees daily at 2:00 


Evenings Continuous 6:30—10:30 
Holidays Continuous 2:00—10:30 
Sundays Continuous 3:00—10:30 
Saturday Matinees at 12:30 
Saturday Evenings at 5:45 
Matinees All Seats 20c 


Evenings 
Balcony Orchestra 


25c plus tax 30c plus tax 


Children 10c anytime 


American 


Crombie’s 
Beverly Flower Shop 


Oldest Flower Shop in Beverly 


298 Cabot Street Beverly 
Tel. 989 Res. 2615 


M. S. CHELLIS 
MEN’S WEAR 
Quality Furnishings 
at 


Popular Prices 


167 Cabot Street 


Seltzer 


Company 


Beverly, 


Massachusetts 


North 


Wholesale Grocery Company 
DISTRIBUTORS OF JOYCE MAYONNAISE 


B. Frederick Yoffa 


Telephone 15 ~ 


Beverly Bargain Syndicate 


SHOES AND CLOTHES 
FOR 
GRADUATION 


137 Cabot Street Beverly, Mass. 


LANE CEDAR CHESTS 
SIMMONS BEDDING 


Complete Home Furnishings 


Cals Tompkins Co. 
BEVERLY 


Shore 


= 60 River Street 


SCHOOL MEMORY RECORD 
BOOKS 
D0¢ 75¢ $1.00 


Nathan H. Foster 


159 Cabot Street 


Nutter’s Beverly Store 


Incorporated 


“The Home of High Class 


Merchandise”’ 


Agents for 


Kenwood Pure Wool Blankets 


248a Cabot Street Beverly, Mass. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 
ALL TYPES OF 
SPORTING GOODS 
Golf - Tennis - Baseball 


Fishing Tackle 
Bathing Suits - Trunks 


Complete Line of Kedaks, Film, 


Paper, Chemicals 


COR - NIX CO. 


Opp. Y.M.C.A. Tel. 2405 


DR. GUY L. BAKER 
DENTIST 


Phone 125-R 


74 Lothrop Street 


Store Phone 223 House Phone 223 


DAN BURCHSTEAD 
FLORIST 
Corsages 


Bouquets Potted Plants 


Special Attention to Funeral Designs 


203 Cabot Street, Next to Pert’s 


Roland’s Beauty Shoppe 
Victor Roland, Proprietor 
Specializing in all lines of 
BEAUTY CULTURE 
Calis 20 


242 Cabot Street. over Almy’s 


For Appointments, 
Mass. 


Beverly 


STUDENTS’ FOOTWEAR 
FOR 
BOYS and GIRLS 


GILES SHOE STORE 


154 Cabot Street Beverly 


CURTIS H. GENTLEE 


Funeral! Service 


Tel. Beverly 480 


Deverly Evening Qwes 


Your Home Newspaper 


DR. H. B. NORTHROP 
CHIROPODIST 


205 Cabot Street Beverly 


Telephone 962 


Photographic Reproduction of 


World Famous Pictures 


Also Complete Line of Historical 
Subjects and Many Famous 


Buildings 


GEORGE P. BROWN CO. 


Beverly, Mass. 


BREAD CAKE PASTRY 


KLINK’S 
QUALITY and PURITY 


192 Cabot Street Beverly 


Phone 1743 


Kransberg Furniture Co. 


QUALITY FURNITURE 


At Great Savings 


363 Rantoul Street Beverly 


Tel. Beverly 31140; 3141 
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“WE ENJOY SERVING YOU” 


Sterman’s Taxi Co., Ine. 


Beverly 2000 


LAVENTIS 


Fruit and Vegetable Market 


Retail and Wholesale 


Fresh Fruit and Vegetables Daily 
Phone Beverly 2308 


198 Cabot Street Beverly, Mass. 


John C. Wilson, D.M.D. 
DENTIST 


173 Cabot Street Beverly 


Telephone 1155 


Emerald Beauty Salon 


Sylvia Williams, Prop. 


Wilfred Graduate 


2138 


For appointments call 


278a Cabot Street Beverly, Mass. 


CITY HALL MARKET 


FINE GROCERIES, MEATS 
VEGETABLES 


and 


199 Cabot Street Beverly 


CHRISTOPHER 


Shoe Repairing and Hat 


Cleaning Parlor 


142 and 262 Cabot Street 


Beverly, Mass. 


Have Your Prescriptions Filled at 


Edwin L. Pert & Co. 
APOTHECARY 


(Successors to Delaney Apothecary) 


207 Cabot Street, Beverly—Tel. 2245-2971 
1 West Street, Beverly Farms—Tel. 77 
DELIVERY SERVICE 


“Make This Your Family Drug Store’ 


Donald W. Nickerson 


INSURANCE OF EVERY 
DESCRIPTION 


221 Cabot Street Beverly, Mass. 


Beverly Gas and Electric Bldg., Room 5 


The Davenport Studio 
FOR 
GRABUATION PICTURES 


* 


‘*over Woolworth’s’ 
Tel. Beverly 1120 


234 Cabot Street Beverly, Mass. 
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ALMY’S 


BEVERLY 


VACATION CLOTHES 
for Girls and Boys 


Smart new sportswear that all the 
girls will want for vacation wear. 
Slack suits, polo shirts and shorts 
that the boys’ will wear = all 


summer. 


All at the low prices you will want 


BREAD CAKE PASTRY 


IRVING’S 


**Good Things to Eat’’ 


Telephone 227 
252 CABOT STREET 


BEVERLY 
to pay. 
» f e e e 
William Cullivan, Ine. 
HEAVY WESTERN BEEF 
FANCY LAMBS 
Squires Eastern Pork — Loins — Sausage — Franks — Sausage Meat 
FRESH KILLED TURKEYS 
DUCK GEESE CHICKENS 
Fancy Old Cheese — Mild American — Imported Cheeses 
Telephone 754 - 91 Cabot Street 


CABOT PHARMACY 


Harold L. Racow, Reg. Ph. 


84 Cabot St., Beverly 
Tel. 794 


H 
Come In and See the Best Line 


QUALITY MEATS and POULTRY 
for 1941 


National Butchers Co. FORD — MERCURY 
LINCOLN ZEPHYR 


LINCOLN 


HARPER GARAGE CO. 
Beverly, Mass. 


Free Delivery Telephone 1945 


252 Cabot Street 


GUY B. CHALONER CLEAR WEAVE HOSIERY 
STORE 
MILK and CREAM 


232 Cabot Street 


141 Balch Street Tel 318 
Paints and Appliances 
Wall Paper and Repairs 79 C 
Construction D OB L EK 5 
on Ellis Square 
McQUEENY’S WEES Aes, 
: PHOTO DEVELOPING 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTORS AND SUPPLIES 
Phone Bey. 674-W CIRCULATING LIBRARY 
CANDY : ICES: SODAS : MAGAZINES 
C. E. McQueeny 7 Briscoe St. SALTED NUTS 
C. A. MceQueeny Beverly, Mass. 
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Briscoe School 


Cafeteria 


i 
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